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A DOG 



LAD UNCOVERS 
A SINISTER AND 
BRUTAL KILLER.. 
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TRAINING TIPS 



ira;sjin6 a Doci is mct harp cr ccm PL ic ate c.vcu jtust 

WEEP PATIENCE ANP A LITTLE UNDER5TANPIMG OF yOuR 
DC&. IF YOUR CCS 1%!ESN'T GET AKI IP^A A5 FA5TAS YOU 
THIiMii He SHOULP-ReME/ViBEK/CSDOS ARE UltlE HU/AAN 
6eiNGS-50Me ARE QUICK TO LEARM; OTHERS ARE 
eA5V <30\HO AND SLOW TO LEAEW. 
ALWAYS use THE SAME WOEPS WHEN VOU SCOLC OR 
PEAISE YOUR CCe.FOR EXAMPLE,POM'T" SAY "eCJOD 
POY"0ME PAY AMP THAT'S FlNE"THe NEXT PAY WHEN 
YOU PRAISE HIM. use THE SAME TOMES OF VOICE PAY 
AFTER PAY,ON£ UGHT FOR PRAISJNCj HIM AND ONE 
STEESi FOR eCOUQWQ.Ooe>S UNDERSTAND VOICE IN- 
FLECTIONS AND TONES MUCH SETTER THAM WOEPS. 
NEVEE 6/AILE WHEN VOU ARE PUMISHjNiS YOUR D0C3 
WITH WORDS. 






{Je WILL SOON LEARN TO COME tF^WHFMEVER HE OBEYS THE COMMAND, HE RECEIVES 
PRAISE OR A T:PP;T. THE LATTER Ig UNMECESSAEY BUT SD/*/lETIA*xE5 CGNVEMIENT 
AT THE STAKT, E.f;PECIALLY V^ITH A VOUNa PUPPY. NEVER, NEVER COMMAND YOUR 
PC& TO CO,Y\e TO YOU FOE PUNISHMENT. 




<ijb TEACH HI/*\ TO SiT HOLP HIS HEAD Up 
WITH THE LEA5H AND WITH THE OTHER 
HAND (GENTLY BUT FIEMLY PUSH P3WN 
ON HIS EUMPAS YOU CIVE THE COMMAND, 
"SIT',' 




*i?0 TEACH A DOG TO SIT UP IT I. 
USUALLY BE5TTO U5E THE CORNER 
OF A ROOM OR CHAIR/ IF HE STARTS TO 
DROP HIS FRONT fEEr(THEi££BY LOJ- 

REPEATING- TME WORDS " SIT UP ■:'. .. 



Re. 



:MEMBeR..,YOue DOe POE$ NOT LEAEN BY REASONING POWER-:- BUT BV A5- 
SOCIATINiS PLEASANT OR UNPLEASANT CONSEaUENCES WITH HIS BEHAVIOR. YOU 
TRAIN HIA-X BY PRAISE AND SCOLPIN6--BY CSIVINO HIA\ EEPEATEP DPFOETUMITIES 
TO PLEASE THE MASTER HE LOVES. 




Designed and pioiluced by Dell Putilishing Co.. I 

This periodical sKall be sold Dnly through authorized dealers. Sales o< ix 

periDdlcal lor prEiniums, adverliiiriE, or Elfeaways, are strictly (orbLdden. 



Pririted in U.SJ». 
istri Sullen Hi thii 



£,AC S WORLD 15 eOUNPfcP BV SOFT GREEN MOUNTAINS ... AMP TO THE SOFT VOICES 

•that mem in a peaceful valley in NOirTHeRN NEW OF HiS BELOVEP PEOPLE, 

^"SRSEY, HiS EARS ARE ATTUNEP TO THe Deep . STEPHEN ANO ELiZABETH 

SILENCES OF RAREST AND LAKES... TR^MAYnJE. 




.HESe PAILVCEOS5-COUNTRY TRAMPS ALWAYS FOLLOW THE SAME PATTERN.5L0WLY 
AMP L£ISURELV AKOUWP TKE LAKE AMD THROUGH T-HE WOODS... 




' MUST BS 6CMETHINS J T. WCNPeR WHAT IT '] 

, UPT"neRE. /^f CCULO BE- LAIP J. 



iAO'S LOUD BAKKS HAVE 6TAI7TL-EC A MEf^ 

CF SAPPLe HOS££S fi mARE EEAES IW WILI? 

WHINt^iVINa FRIGHT 






...THENI COUNTEPTHE 
FOALS,0MEWA$ PEAP- 

THE ONE HE'P TUST 
WLLEP~ANP "THE! 
WEEE eONE.WE'V^ 

-^HEA^ EVER SINCE, 
gUT WE CAN'T 
' Ftj\P -THeM. 





fwA-iN£ SED/WLEY WAS J"Li5T HERf^ - 
r'VVJTH HIS H/EEP /AAN A5 A WITNES&-V, 
TO A\AK.E A COMPLAINT ABOUT -^-' 

f~-,V0U!2 PO(3 LAP. ANPTO (T 

4 COUET OKPES TO HAVE 
Z-^-^ LAP SHOT. .^ 





■LAPSLEEPS UtsJPEE HEEETlAP COULDN'T >, 


AT MlSHT.ANPOLeA, 


y HAVE SEEN IN '*- 


OURMAIP,NEVep -:^ 


5 THE BROOP EAEiM 


LETS HIM OUT UNTIL ^ 


^AT SO'CLOCtC/WE 


SHE COME5 POWN- 


. CAN PROVE BY < 


6TAIE5 TO ,V\A1CE _-ji^ 


CLGA THAT HE 


^ SREAi;FA5T...jgj;^ 


WAS LOCKEP 




INTHE-HCU5E^^ 
TILL LONi£3 "^ 










AFTEE VAVJN/M 




w^I 


ifc^ 




./if^^liH 


^«^_ii.53 


^^B^\ 


^^^^v\ 


/■ '^^^fes-^v^ 


^^^^ 1^ 


v/JiiF-,.! Sfiife^^^^*^ 


■■Hi m\^ // 






v.iMfcM\ ^my 


- / '.' ' — '1 



/^THE FSENCH WINDOWS, STEPHEN. IT 
WAS HOT i-AST Ni6HT.REA^E<V\EEE? 
eFTTHEA\ OPEW- ^^ 




WHATABOUTMYCCoSlN? TtHATS BETTl 
FEEP COLFAX?HPS A -^ THAN ANYiPEA 
LAWVee... WE COULQ -^L I CAN CO/AB 
PElVE INTO NEW YOEK...^ UP WITH " 
ASIC HtM TO TAlir 
LAP '5 CA5E. 




^UT LAC HAS MeVER BEcN TO A CllTY SEFOEE. HiS GEEAT HEAET QUAILS AT THE CON- 
FUSION CF SUILPINeS' AN'L? TEAFFlC ANP STEEETS. THE SWfEL OF COUNTLESS A*,ULTi- 
COLOEEP UCjHTSSTINie AMC gLLig HIS VI5tOM. " " " -" " '" 





/MV 5H0WiNa UP AT THAT LOCAL HEAE \ 
.IMG TOMOEEOW WCULO SE THE WORST ' 
P05S;eLE THISJG FOR LAO. I'P SB tHB / 
"&\e CfTV'LAWVEE FROM NeX* VOEK "^ 
POKING MY NOSE IN WHEEE IT P0E5M'T 

; BELONG. I'D ONLV STIE UP EESENT 
ME,MT. BUT WHILE VOU'EE HEEE, I 
^ '^N TELL YOU THIS MUCH 



ACS L 'vBLi^ O BE FI^<.SP UP 8Y 
='OL CE" ■= AO/\ENT ■^OU LEAVE 
THIS 5UILP1NG/ALL POSS )N 
YDet CITY STEEETS MUST 
WEAR MUZZLES. THAT'S 
THE LAW 





&AQ HAS NEVER WORN A MUZZLg BEFCRc., 
THe STSEL BAR5 PRUISS HiSTEfJCeR 
NOBE.HE WHiMPEKS' SOFTLY AMD KEEPS 
SWIPINO AT IT WITH HI 5 PAW, 





-lAP COMES COWN SCeAMBLIKJSLY ON 

■ ALL POUR FeeT BUT THE TREMAVMES 

■ AEE ALEBAPY OUT OF 5IGHT. 



'gY A \\ RAClE of luck ANP SKILL. WE 
lEEACHES THESIPSWALK.HE STANDS 
THERE PAMTI^JS ANP SEWILPEREp--' 
' LOST ANE7 ALL ALONE N THIS CON" 
' FUSINfe, 17AN&ECCd6 PLmCE 




■//OME-ME ^^US7 SET HOME. BUT HOW?,.. 
LAP -TURNS SLOWLV ANP ^CBNTS "THE 
MUeaV A!R AS IF ASKING PIReCTlOMS. 
WHICH WAV TO 5UNNVgAMK?,..WH!CH WAY? 




T^He GREAT Ooe UCWERS HIS- HEAP AND 
WITHOUT HE5ITATI0N,TK0T5 OO'MN THe 
STgEET TO THE WEST. ^^__^_ 





^O HUMAW BEIMS CAN SXPLAIN THE HOMIN© S&NSE. ALL WE KNOW I5THAT A SIRPOR AN 
ANIMAL CAN BE CEATERTAk^eN MILES AWAV IM [7AE)CNe55'-ANP WHEN EELEAS-EP, I i 
WILL STElliE STEAieUT &ACK. TOWARt? IT5 HOME... 



IVEN NOW LAP CANNOT BRINCS HIMSELF TO 
■EUNK(NC?TOA CHILC. HE5TOP5 frOR A 

BRIEF MOMENT ANP LETS THE LITTLE 

QIRL EMSKACE HIM. 




lEP MOMENT BEINGS Pi5A5TER. 




f/ H-HE'S FOAMIWG 
-' AT THE MOUTH/. 
HELP/ MAD DOe 
r HELP/ 



.^T THIS /AOMeNXJN A PRECINCT HOUSE 
' ABOUT A AMLe AWAY-- 



WE'LL GET JM TOUCH WITH YOU A5 SCON T 

AS WE FINP HIM, MA'AM. BUT X WOULPN'T < 

WORRY, IP THAT LAC?'S ALLTWE DGO SOU ] 

SAY HE ]S.,.HE'LL COAlETHEOUeH 

- -"'""WITHOUT^ 




=f HE AIR 5WARM5 WITH FLVING LI 
HOT RfDGE OP PAIN CUT'S ALON 
FLANK, 




BfeWN HEPUJNSeS...[?OWN.,.DOWN.THE 
•WATER &U5HIMe INTO HIS MOUTH AMP 
NOSTRILS (5 FOUL AND 5ALTY AND ICE' 
COLD. 



eA6PIN<3LY,He PIGHT5 Hl5 WAV TO THE 
^ 5URFACE WHERE THE CURREr^TT TUM- 
BLES HIW WITH CRUSHING FORCE.aJT 
LAC?'5 FOUR FEET PRIVE STEAPILY, 
PUMPIWS HiMALOMe, 




tAftsr a rest; lad STAfrrs 

UP -we STEEP CLIFF" - H!S 
MUSCLES STILL ACMtNS 
WITW THE TERRlBU&STfaiM 
OF THe SWIM 



At TH& SU.VlMlT HE- STOPS 
TO TAtE HIS BEARINGS 
A&AlM.TMEN HESETSCFF 
AT A SLOW JCe-TROT IM-^O 
THE CARmESS. 



MiDNlSHT aWES-.ArC LAO 
IS STI Li- CM THE fAO^e. 
SUT HIS ^T£P IS HEAVY 
A'-JP HIS EYES AREDULL 
THEN SUCDENLy- 




USA M m 




JSTEKPAV HE WA-5 i ~TnOU MIGHT S^ 
ALOME/ YOU^EE P=EE ) QfAVE^ A POfN-'T )! 




iCLAY, J CALL OM YOU TO > 
OREJeR. THAT DOG SHOT... 
AND TO ORDER TR&V1AVM& 
.TO PAY ME FOE THE LOSS^ 
■ ' OF MY FOUR FOALS !^ 




, SHGRT TIMS LAT&R- 



THRee RPAL5 ALiVE 
AND KICKINe RiOMT 




A REAL BIRD DOG 

YOD ever meet a real bird dog? 
Now Bozo— he's a KEAL one! Not that yon could tell just by looking at liini. When it 
comes to looks, he's no different from any other overgrown, gawky, Jop-eared, spotted Dalmatian, 

But when he opens liis mouth— THAT'S when you can tell! You see- Bozo doesn't know 
how to bark. All he can do is chirp. How'd he come to be that i,\aj? 

Most likely one is that when Bozo was a few-days-old pup he wandered off from wherever 
he was bom, and he kept staggering till at last he met up with a family of birds that brought 
hun up like their very own. 

The poor pup thought the mammy and pappy birds were his. When they taught their 
fledgings to cliirp, he learned too. Wasn't long before he was ticeet-tweeting at the head of the 
class. And if I know anything about parents, I'll bet those birds were proud as could be of their 
adopted son. 

"He sure is queer-looking," they must've thought. "But wowie — what a chirpcr!" 

Well, I guess the weather began luniiug cold after a while, and those birds got a hankering 
. for the long fliglit southward. 

After that. Bozo must liave slumped out of the forest. And he kept walking sadly tOl he 
reached the Markbam Fire House. 

Got to tell you a bit about our fire company now, so you'll understand what happens later. 
We're not real firemen— just volunteers. Oiir engine was so old the day Bozo came, it looked like 
somebody bad robbed a museum when it wheezed down the street. And we'd never owned a 

So when Bozp slunk into torni we were honored to have liim bed down with us. Let me tell 
you— we felt mighty fine those first few days. A real Dalmation fire dog! 

We were so excited, we didn't notice that Bozo never barked. 

But then there was tliis fire over at Sawtooth Junction. ... 

Soon as we got the alarm, we cranked up the old engine, hoisted Bozo up, and wheezed off. 
By the time we got there, of course, the new engines from two to^vns at least ten niilei farther 
away had been at the scene a half-hour already — and doused the fire ^vith their hoses. So there 
wasn't anything left for us to do but show off our brand new Dalmation. 

The other companies had owned their dogs for years. Those other dogs saw Bozo, they 
started barking hello. 

And Bozo answered by chirping, '^iveet-tweet. . . ." 

Old Ebenezer Drlscoll, the only billionaire ever bom in Markplace, was coming to visit the 
town. And when billionaires come visiting— can a gfft of a five-figure check be far behind. . . ? 

It was a clear warm day when Ebenezer Driscoll sat on the wooden platform set up on 
Main Street just in his honor. And he looked mighty fine up there with that old-fashioned high 
beaver hat on his head. 

When it ivas lime for him to make his speech he got up, andhis ivrinkled face pleated in a 
toothless smOe. He cleared his throat— and Just then a swarm of birds dove down out of the sk-j- 
and started peeking at himi 

No one knew why at the time, but we've ffgured it out since. All last summer there'd been a 
scarecrow wearing a high beaver hat out at one of the outlying farms. There'd been an electric 
siren inside the scarecrow. And every once in a while that siren would go off and scare the day- 
lights out of all bu-ds withm six miles. Always gave them a terrible fright, tliat scarecrow did— 
and they must have brooded about it down south all winter. 

Now, on returning, ihe first thing tliey spotted was old Ebenezer standing tliere with a 
beaver hat on his head just like the scarecrow's. So figuring they'd show who ■s\as boss right at 
the start of the new season, they attacked. . . . 

But then Bozo ran up onto the platform and gave a few chirps like he was saymg, "Tltat's 
no searecrovp, you dumed fools— lay off!" 

The birds chirped back sheepishly, sort of brushed old Ebenezer off witli their wings, and 
took off into the air again. 

Well, when Ebenezer Driscoll found out who Bozo was, he sat down and wrote out a five- 
figure check right there and then. 

Yes, sir- that's our new fire engine back there. Pretty, isn't she? 

Where's Bozo? 

He'll be back in about an hour. We passed a hat around, and every Wednesday afternoon 
he goes to Miss Abigail AVenfworth, the voice instructor. She's teaching Bozo how to bark. . . . 



€0fAE PD&5 HAVE LESS SCNSE THAN A MOSQUITO IS 0ORN WITH. REX WAS ONE OF 
^THOSe.THE LOP-eAREP,6AWtCV, OVEE6ROWM M0M6E£L THOU6HT HE WAS A--- 








ANCIENT BELIEFS ABOUT DOGS 

C'n AXCIENT ESYPT WHEM the star we call SYRIUS SHOWePAKJVE THE 
H^SSn IT V\EWT THE MILE WOULP SCON OVERFLOW THE eeVFTIANS CA 
ITTHE Cioe STAR sIcAule.LKE A FAITHFUL, WATCH OOO IT ALWAYS 
IN Timl TO IVA™ THEM TO MOVE THEIE SHEEP A» CATTLE TOJSA FETY. 



*^ ^\l.v a sce-1 rdweeful cop couLP rule the 

';S-L ^CEEAT PlvER'Tht &SVPTIA\S CALLEP-fHe 
CC'C C-OPANUBIS AS?3EUe>.c[? HEWOULP 
GUIDE THEA^ THEOUaH TH 1.6 WOELP :ANp IN THE 
__ WORLP OF "THE PEAD- 

r^up rtPFFl/^ A»JD ROMANS AL60 BELIEVEP IM POG GUIPE5 IN THE WCRLPOFTHE 
■VScNTHEiRAYTHol^aY -CERBERUS, A FIER^ 

THE OATES OF HA5ES. — ,, /- 




ifjlup AWriFW-r ARMENIANS BE'' IcVEP IN A SANPOF INVl^lSLe POG SPIRITS CALLEC 

l5AiLeZ^n>iAT WAT^leP^^^^^ A WARRIOR FELL IN ^ATTLBTHS 

ARL^SWOOPEP POWN At^D eecu6HT HIM SACiC TO LIFE SY LICKING H(5 WOUNDS. 




/S)NE common thread rums through all the ancient SEUEF5 ABOUT PCGSTHE'- 
^LL SHOW THAT MEN HAVE ALWAVS VALUEP POGS'LOVALTV AND PEVCTION. 




When aeap FOfZces invacep 5pain in the earls 6ibceNTuRV,PoGS wsre l 

"seek out eMEMV FORCES.., AND THUS ReVEAL THE FOE- 



